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when they are put to the test. They had
never let me feel that I was a burden on
them, and though often I felt very weak
and cowardly, they quieted my misgiv-
ings, and praised me for anything I did,
so that it gave me courage to go on and
help to endure the horrors of that terrible
retreat.

For a week I remained with my friends at
Cachar, tormented by anxiety concerning
my husband, The general opinion seemed
to be that he and his companions would
be perfectly safe, but I was full of terrible
misgivings. I remembered stories of the
Mutiny in bygone days, and had read how
the prisoners then had often been murdered
just at the moment when rescue was at hand.

I feared that when the troops should go
back, the Jubraj would refuse to make terms
with them, and would threaten to kill the
prisoners if our troops came into the place,
and I wondered what they would do in that
case.